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Brindaban temples owe their existence to the piety
of the maharajas, who from time to time make a
pilgrimage to the sacred city. On such occasions
they stay in the palaces they have built for their
accommodation ; when they are not in residence,
however, the palaces are left open for the use of
ordinary pilgrims.
We were sitting side by side on the temple steps,
in the shadow of the lofty dome. I questioned him
about his duties as a priest, and the day's routine.
At sunrise, so he told me, he opened the temple
gates. The women of his congregation are always
the first to put in an appearance. At about seven
he decks the altar with the flowers they bring, and
arranges for the meals provided daily for the poor.
Then he goes into the city to visit the sick and call
on friends. In the early hours of the afternoon he
takes a siesta. Soon after that the faithful begin
to throng the temple. He sits on the temple steps—
just as he was now sitting—talking to the children
playing round him. At nightfall the temple serves
as a meeting-place for the menfolk of the neighbour-
hood, a sort of public hall where they gossip and
confer. Sometimes he arranges for the production
of religious dramas, which, as I gathered from what
he told me later, resemble the miracle-plays per-
formed in European churches during the Middle
Ages.
Like many other priests whom I met later, while
seemingly preoccupied with supra-mundane mat-
ters, he was more concerned with the material duties
of his calling. He was, in fact, tied to a fixed routine
which left him little time or opportunity for trans-
cendental speculation.
To enter the priesthood a man must belong by
birth to the highest caste, the Brahmin. All Brah-

